Dear Sissy, 

I needed to write down my thoughts for you and Caitlin. Please forgive me for 
typing this, but my handwriting is unreadable. Morris came into my life when I was 12, 
and although he was 5 years older, he was kind and friendly to me. He immediately 
became like my older brother, mischievous and fun to be around. He mediated fights 
between my younger brother and I and gave me sage advice regarding dating. Later, he 
gave me his comic books and told me how to handle the dangers of high school. I drank 
my first beer with Morris (yes, he got me sick). In short, he played a large role in my life. 

When Morris was 17, he got into a car accident in which other folks were hurt. 

I believe he felt that his only path out of the dilemma was to volunteer for the Army 
paratroopers (like his brother Vince) and go to Vietnam. As you know, this part of his life 
was very hard and difficult. After being wounded, he returned home and he had been 
changed by the experience. He had become sullen and serious. Morris spent quite a 
number ol years searching for where he belonged and finally settled into the DPW. 

After his brother Vince passed away, Morris was very distraught. My brother and 
I went with him to the cabin. He talked with me about where his life was going and that 
he really wanted to find the right lady. In the middle of the worst storm that area had seen 
in years, over scotch and beer, he told me about you. I told him you sounded like a great 
lady to me. It was not too long after that you got married. I believe I have already 
mentioned this event to you but I have recounted it to make a point. 

Morris had not been happy since his Vietnam experience. He needed something 
that always seemed to elude him. When you got married and had Caitlin, he was 
transformed atid became much happier, much more the fun and mischievous guy I knew 
as a kid. He was very proud of his family. You and Caitlin gave him the gift of happiness. 

I would like to thank you and Caitlin for giving my friend Morris his life back. I only 
wish I could have visited more. 

My mother, father, brother and I will miss him greatly. As you know, you can 
count on my help at any time. 






